The tndft lamentable Tragedk 

Jk.Not baaing that, which hauing,makcs thefljorfc 
2?«f.Inlouc. 

Rom. Oat. ; ,5i SHi ar>^ 

Ben. Of loue. 

Rom. Out of her fauour where I am in loufc 
Ben. Alas that loue fo gentle in his view. 

Should be fo tirannous and rough in proofe. 

Romeo. Alas that joue^whpfc view is muffled flil| 
Should without eyes, fee path waies to his will: 

Where fhall we dine? 6 mclwhat fray was here? 
y ct tell metiot, for I haue heard it all: 

Hcrcs much to do with hate, but more with louct 
Why then 6 brawling loue,Qlouing hate, 

O any thing of nothing fir (t created: 

O heauie hghtnefl'e,fenous vanitie, 

Milhapen Chaos of welfceing formes, 

Teathcr of lead, bright fmoke,cold ficr,ficke health 
Still waking fleepc that is not what h is. 

This loue fcele l,tbat fcelc no lpueipchis, 

Doeft: thou not laugh? 

Benu. No Coze, I rather weepc. jVs 
Rom. Good hart at what? ) 

Benu. At thy good harts oppreffion. 

Romeo. Why filch jslQUestranfgreffion: 

Gricfes of mine ownc lie heauie in my breafl. 

Which tbouwilt ptopogate to haue it preaft. 

With more of thine, this loue that thou haft fhownefe. 
Doth ad more gTiefe,too too much of mine ownc. 
Loue is a fmoke made with tfidtumeof fighes,. 

Being purgd,«fi efparklingin louers cics, 

Being vext , a fca nounfht with louingteares,. 

What is it elfe?a tnadnefli^nioft difcreetc, 

A choking gall, and a prel'eruing fweetes 
Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft 1 will go along: 

■And if youlcauc me fo,you do me vvrong. 


of^onthdnd lullet. 

Rom.’ TutI haue loft my felfc*,! am not herej 
Thi' is notX^Becs fotne other where. 

Tell me in fadnefle,who is that youlouc- 
Va What and tell thee. 

Ben. Grone.why no:but fadly ^Hmewho! 

Ro. Afickcmaninfadneffe makeshiswtll. ^ 

A word ill vrgd toone that is fo ill: 

•Ben. An^Sfemarlte faireO^eis fooneft hit. 

Romeo. Well in that hit you miffc, fbecl not bc nic 
With Cupids arrow, fhe h ath Duns w it: 

And in fttong proofe of chaftitie well armd. 

From loues weakchildifh bow fhe hues vnehartmk 
Shee will not ftay the liege of louing tcarmes. 

Nor bide th’incountcr ofafTailing eies. 

Nor ope her lap to fairif^fedHeinggolds 
O fhe is richjin bewtic onely poore, 

That w hen fhe dies,with bewtic dies her ftore. 

2?ew.Theflie hath (worn, that fhe wilftiMiue chaltc?, 

Ro. She hath.and in that fparing,make huge waftes 
For bewtiefteru J d with her feueritie. 

Curs bewtic off from all pofteritic. 

She is too faire,too wife, wifely too faire, 

T o merit bliffe by making me difpaire: 

Shee hath foi fworne to loue, and in that VOW, 

Do I hue dead, that hue totell it now. 

Ben. Be rulde by mc/orget to thinkeof her. 

Ro. O teach me how 1 fhouid forget to thinkfi. 

Ben. By giuing libertic vnto thine eyes. 

Examine other bewties. 

Ro, Tis the way to call her s (exquifit) in queftion tnoi% 
Thefe happie maskes that kis fatie Ladies btowes, 

Being blackouts vs in mind they hide the faire: 

He that uft tooken blind, cannot forget 1 
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